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Summary: Prince Sousuke is to become king of his father's kingdom 
very soon. His mother, the queen, worries for her son's future, and 
consults an oracle for their word. . . 


I Another Time 

GuysaC | please stop me from writinga€| I don't own Free! 

Long ago, there was a royal family. There was the king, the queen, 
and the young prince. The king and queen wanted nothing less than the 
best for their son. Influenced by these actions since birth, the 
prince always did as his mother and father commanded. Now, years 
later, when the king became very ill. Prince Sousuke was to find a 
betrothed. The queen panicked for days, until just nowa€ 

It was a more peaceful day when the queen went, birds chirping along 
to their happy tune, ignoring the hustle-bustle of the crowded 
streets. Alas, the queen had no time to pay attention to the birds' 
songs, she had to make it on time to meet _him_. She finally found 
her way to a small, wooden building at the end road of the 
marketplace. It was bare of any windows, the only hole being a small, 
plain front door. The only thing the worried woman was looking at, 
though, was the small sign hanging from the side of the old doorpost 
that said: Oracle Services. I bit straightforward, but all of his 
clients speak highly of his accuracy. None the less, the queen opened 
the door to see a small room with nothing but two old, blue cushions 
and a stone table between them. 

"Please, come in, your highness, " said a voice as clear as the palace 
water. The queen jumped slightly in surprise at the sudden voice. The 
voice reacted quickly, "My apologies, my queen. Please, have a seat. 
The queen walked into the small, cramped room. Being able to see more 
of the wall, she realized there was more than just a table, there was 
also a big, blue pot with what looked to be Latin inscriptions all 



around the outside. It was filled very high with unnaturally blue 
water. When the queen sat at one of the shabby pillows, a man 
appeared to her right from a big poof of blue dust, the same color of 
the "water" in the blue pot on the wall. 

The man was a decent height, and looked to be between the ages of 
16-18. He had incredibly dark black hair that was similar to the 
queen's own. His muscles were noticeably swim-built; the queen was an 
oddly observant person. He also had bright blue eyes that sparkled 
even in the dark, wooden building. His clothing style was very 
unusual: a white, cotton (?) shirt, another shirt cut vertically in 
the middle with white, deep blue, and lighter blue made of a 
completely unknown texture that covered his arms, and thin, 
long-legged pants the color black with rich purple accents. So the 
rumors were true, this man was no normal oracle. He could travel and 
defy time itself. 

"I'll get right to the point, my name is Haruka Nanase, " he sat on 
the other small cushion, folding his legs in an odd way. He spoke yet 
again, giving the queen no time to speak her word on anything, 

"Please listen closely, and I don't like repeating". Suddenly the 
boy's eyes began glowing, not in their natural, shimmering way, but 
in a more supernatural sense. "Tomorrow is the day that the prince 
will find a betrothed. He is to find them in the village furthest 
West from the castle. No one can go with him. The one to be wedded 
will be wearing a similar outfit as me, and will address the prince 
incredibly informally. That is all". Then with a flash, Haruka was 
gone, leaving the queen awestruck. 

He really was truly amazing. 


End 
f ile . 



